The castle garden train that ferried the industrialist to the state college was a marvel of engineering. Its sleek design was reminiscent of a dragon, with its metallic scales glinting in the sunlight as it hurtled through the underground tunnels.

As the industrialist disembarked at the station, he was greeted by a group of students who were gathered around the statues of Variety and Wisdom in the lush garden. They were deep in conversation, and he overheard snippets of their discussion.

"...mermaids are a serious issue," one of the students was saying. "They can be dangerous if you don't know how to handle them."

Another student nodded in agreement. "We need to come up with a game plan for mermaid safety tips in the Temple of Wisdom."

The industrialist was intrigued. "Excuse me," he said, approaching the group. "Did I hear you talking about mermaid safety tips?"

The students turned to him and nodded. "Yes," one of them said. "We're trying to come up with a plan to keep everyone safe when they visit the Temple of Wisdom. The mermaids there can be unpredictable."

The industrialist nodded thoughtfully. "I see. Have you considered using technology to help with this?"

The students looked at each other, uncertain. "What do you mean?"

"Well," the industrialist said, "We could develop an app that provides safety tips and information about the mermaids. It could also alert visitors if there's any danger or if the mermaids are particularly active that day."

The students looked intrigued. "That's a great idea," one of them said. "But how would we get people to download the app?"

The industrialist smiled. "We could offer a prize or incentive for those who do. Perhaps a discount on admission to the temple, or a special tour of the gardens."

The students nodded, excited. "That's a great idea," one of them said. "We'll definitely look into that."

The industrialist smiled. "I'm glad I could help. It's always exciting to see young minds coming up with innovative solutions to real-world problems."

As he made his way back to the castle garden train, the industrialist couldn't help but feel a sense of pride in the students. Who knew what kind of impact their ideas would have on the world?